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1 wan no engresmed with watching on that
glde, and taking svery one who looked toward |
me for an informer, that It was with & kind
of shovk that I found my two fricnds had
grown In the course of thelr conference to
three, nor had 1 more than dwcovered this be.
fore the newcomer left the other two and
sauntered up to me, <0Oh, ah,” he sald,
cardlesaly, “and who do you my—"" and there
stopped, staring In my face, and then, "By
Reavens 1t Wa!" he cried.

By this time [ was something astonished,
and more amazed, and anawered with spirit—
though he was a hard-bitten man, with the
alr of a soldler or gamester, to whom ordi-
marily [ should’ have given the wall—tbat I
was merely & messenyer and knew nothing
of the matter on which | was there, ner for
whom they took mo.

His face, which for a sscond or two had
blazed with exeitement, fell, and when 1 had
done speaking he laughed,

“Don't you™' he wald,

“No," sald I, “not a groat.”

"So |t aeems,"” heo sald again, a= If that act-
tled . *Well then, what is your name?"

“Charles Taylor.” | answered.

“And you come from that rogue, FPerg—R.
¥, | memn?”

"Yeou''

“Well, thin you can go back to him,'" he
sald, dismlissing me with a nod. "Or walt,
Did you know that gentletsan, my friend?'

“Which?" sald 1.

“The tall one'

“Not from Adam,"” 1 sald,

“Goad! Then thore & no need  you
should,” he avswered, coolly.  *“So go, and
do you tell that old fox to lie close.
was nover In anything yet but he spolled it
Tell him to le clege and koep his bragging
tongue quiet If he can,  And now be off, 1
will explain.”

I needed no «econd bidding, but before the
words woere well aut of his mouth was acrora
the square on the markel alde, where there
were no lighle, thence, skirting the garden
of Bedford house, 1 made my way into the
EBtrand and home by a pretty direct route.
The farther | left the men behind me, how-
ever, the higher ross my curlosity, so that
by the time I reached Bride lane and had

¢limbed the stales to my garret 1 was agape |

to know more, and for once ln my life was
glnd to find the old plotter In my room.
Nor was It without satiafaction that to my
eager question, “You gave the note to the
gentleman?” T answered shortly that 1 had
glven It to three,

7o three!” he exolalmed, stavting up In a
fury, “You d—d eur, if you haye betrayed
me, Whit do you mean?”

“Oaly that I did what you told me,"" 1
answered, sullenly, at which he sat (down
again, 1 gave it to the gentleman, but he

had two with him.*
he sneered,

“Phe more to lhang him."
quickly recovering himsclf.  “And what did
he say?”

“yery little. Nothing that 1 remember,
But the two with him—"'

.'ll‘??.'

“One of them sald, "Tell the old fox,' or
the old rogue, for he called you both, ‘to
le cloge. And bhe added,” I eontinued, spite
glving mo covrage, “that you had h‘nl.h_vrlu
epolled overythiug you had been Loy " Mr.
Ferguson.,' )

At that I do not think that 1 ever siw a
man in such o rage. Fortupately he 4id pot
tiurn it on me, for two or three minutes he
cursed and swore, bit things and foamed at
the mouth, trampled on his wig and raced
up and down lke nothing so much as
mudman, while
ngrinst his enemics were 5o horrible | feared
to stay with him, At length It seemed to
oceur to him that the man who could send
such a message to him, Ferguson, the great
Fergudon, the Ferguson with a thousand
gulneas on his head, must be a very greal
mun indeed, which, while it consoled him in
some measure, excited his curiosity in an-
other and inordinate degree. Ho hostened
to put to me a numhber of questions, as:
What wera the two like?
pay the other respect? And how were they
dressed”? And had either a ribbon or a star?
And though in answer I could tell him no
more than that the youngest wus extremely
tull and slight, voader 30, and of easy car-
rlage and bhearing, and In appearance the
Jeader, it was coough for him; he presently
eried out that he had it, and slapped hls
thigh. “Gad! It ks Jamie Churchill,” he
erled. “It's Berwick, stop my vitals,
had i villainous French acoent, had he not

“Something of the kind,” I answered. Add-
ing with ag much of n speer hg 1 dured, “if
ft was pot a Scotch ooe, sir”

He took the gibe and scowled at me—he
spoke nlways Hke a Sawney himself, and
could mever pass for English, but In his
pleasure at the discovery he had made he let
the word pass.

“Qep, man,'”" he sald, “there are flne times
poming! It Is like Moamouth's day over
sgaln, N warrant Hunts down In  the
Marahes je like a penny ferry with thelir com-
Ing over. The fat is fairly in the fire now,

are

FERGUBON STARED DERISIVELY AT ME.

and if we do vot singe little hooknose's wig
for him 1'll haug for it, He 6 & better man
than his father, s Jamie; ay, the very same
figure of o wan that his cold-blooded, grease.
your-hoots und sell-you-for-a-grost uncle was
ot his age, So Jamie s over. Well, wel);
and If we know preclacly where he was and
where he les ulght, there are two ways
about it! Yes! Ye-es!" And the old rogue,
falling first loto a4 drawn aud then Into sl
Jence, looked at me slyly and began to rum-
inate—on 8 uew treason, unless | was mis.
takeu—rubbing wow one calf and vow the
other, uud now dressing his ragged wig with
Lis fogers as be continued o wmile at bis
wicked though's, and sat there, the verlest
bald-headed Judas to be concelved. In the
moantime I watehed him and hated blm, god
d thought, read him.

Whatever the schemes in his miud, how-
over, and whether be was, as 1 expecied, as
timdy to sell the duke of Herwick as plot
with him, be ald no more to me an the sub-
Ject, but presently went to his own room.
Tians left, I thought it high time to conslder
where 1 stood, belng all of a tremble and
Iwittor with what I bad beard and seen, and
I toswsed Lhrough the nlght, fearfully sound-
Ing the deptha in which I found wyself, and
atriving to galn stresgth to battle with the
Mream (hat day by day was forcing me
turther and further from the land. | was o

al or vain boy, unaware of the danger of
being mixed up with great men aod great
Bames; rather the ten years during which 1

Ho |

the imprecations he uttered

And did the one’
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had followed publle affalre Had presented me
with only too many examples of tha lron pot
And clay pitcher, When, therefore, 1 slipt
at laxt, late lo the evening, It was to dream
of the slodge and Tyburn road and the ordi-
nary—who bore In my dream a marvelous
likeness to Mr. Hrome—and a wall of faces
that tined the way and never cesaed from St
Glles' pound to Bdgeware road. :

Suth a dream taken  with my night's
thoughts left me eager to put In execution a
plan | had more than once consldored, which
wiag 10 glve up all, to Ny from London, and
hiding mysell in some quiet place under an-
othier name, to llve as T bost might until
Farguson's capture or a change in the state
of affairs froed me-from danger. At a dis-
tance from him 1 might even gnin courage
to inferm agaltist him; but this I left for
future declalon, the main thing now belng
to pack up my clothes, gecure about me the
money 1 had saved, which amounted o
thirty guivess, and escape from the town
on foot or in a stage wagon without any of
hig myrmidong belng the wleer.

To adopt this course was to lose Mr.
Promo’'s (riendship and the Hvellhood which
his employment provided; but such waa the
fear 1 bad concelved of Ferguson's schemes
and the perlls they Invalved that 1 m‘:u'vv‘l!f
hesitated. By noon, an hour which 1 thougit
lpast open to suspiclon, 1 had engaged a
porter and bidden him walt below, had made
all my other arrangements, and in five min-
utes should have been safe fu the strects with
my lace set toward Kenglhgtin—when nt the
tnst moment there came a tap at my door
and a volee aeked IF 1 was In

It was not at an hour at which Ferguson
had ever troubled me, and trusting to this I
had not been eareful to hide the signs of re-
moval which my room presented. For a mo-
ment [ hung over my trunk panie-stricken;
!'then the deoor opencd. 1 discovered the girl
who had Intervened once before—I1 mean at
the door of the secretary’s office, and whom 1
had since notjced, but wot often, going in
at the opposite rooms.

She eurtsied demurely, standing  in the
! dourway, and said that Mr. Smith, which wag
| one of the names by which Ferguson went,
had sgent her to me with a messnge,

“Yeg " | sal), forcing mysell to speak.

“Would you plense to wnlt on him thla
evening at 8, sir,'* ghe answered, “He wishes
to speak with you."”

“Yes," 1 eald, helplessly assenting, and
there wos an end of my fing evening. 1
took it for n warning, and my clothes from
my mall, and going down, pald the porter
a groat and recelved in return o doezeu por-
| ter's oaths, and so dismizsed him and my
plan together,

PART IX.
CHAPTER XV,

It must be cceofessed that after that It
wiis with a sore shrinking and foreboding
| of punishment that 1 prepared to obey Mr.

Ferguson's summons, and at the hour he
P had fixed knocked at his door. Hitherto he
had always come to me, and even so amnd on
my own ground I had suffered enough at his
| hands, What 1 had to expect, therefore,

when entirely In his power 1 falled to guess;
| but on that aceount 1 felt only the greater

apprehenslon, so that It was with relief that

I recognized, first, o8 soon as | had crossed
| the threshold, a peculiar neatness and clean-
Heees In the rooms, as it Ferguson at home
wire something  different  from Ferguson
ahroad, and secondly, that he waa not alone,
but entertalned a visitor.

Nelther of these thinge, to be sure, al-
tered hig bearing toward me, or took from
the brutality with which [t wax his constant
| humor to address me, but ss his opening
words announced that the visitor's business
lay with me, they relieved me from my
Cworst apprehension—namely, that I was to be
cilled to aceount for the steps 1 had taken
to escape—and at the same time amused me
with the hope of better trentment, since no
man could deal with me worse thun he had.

“This I8 your man'' he eried, lying back
" in his chair and pointing to me with the pipe
. he was smoking, *“‘Never was such a brave
plotter.  Name a rope and he will sweat,
| For my part, 1 wish you joy of him. Here,
, ¥ou sirrah,” he continued, addressing <ie,
“this gentleman wishes to gpenk to you, and
mind you, you wlll do what he tells you
o o

But at that the geatleman eut him short
with a depreeating gesture. “'Softly, My,
Ferguson, softly,” he sald, and rose an
howed to me. Then | saw that he was the
last comer of the three I had met i Covent
Garden, and the one who had dismiesed me.
“You go too fast.'" he went on, smillng, “and
glve our friend here a wrong dmpresalon o}
| me. Mr. Taylor, 1—"
| But it wuas Ferguson's turn to take him
s up, which be did with a bolsterous laugh.
i “Ho! Taylor! Taylor!" he cried in derisicn,
!".\To more Taylor than I am Haberdasher!
The man's name—*"

“la whatever he pleases,” the siranger
atruck in with another bow. I nelther ask
It nor seek to know it. Such things between
gentlemen and in these tlmes are nelther
here npor there. It Is enough, and perhaps
too much, that I am come to sk you Lo do
me a favor and a service, Mr, Taylor, Loth
of which are in your power."

He spoke with a politeness which went
far to win me, and the further for the con-
trast it afforded to Ferguson's viglence,
With his appearance 1T was not aso preatly
takeq, finding in it, though he was dressel
well enough, clearer slgns of recklesaness
than of dlscretlon, and plalner evidences of
hard living than of charity or study., But
perbaps the prayer of such a man, when he
Etoops Lo pray, 18 the more powerful, At
uny rate, | was already half galned when 1
answered, asking him timldly what I could
do ftor him.

“Pay a call with me.” sald he Hghtly,
“Neither more than that nor lesa."

I asked him on whom we were to calll

“On o lady.' he anewered, “who llvea at
the other end of the wwn."

“Hut van I be of any service?' I said,
feebly, struggling agalnet the Inovitable,

. “You can,” he answered, *'Of great serv-
o't

“Devil a bit! sald Ferguson, testily, and
atared derlsively at me oyt of a cloud of
gmoke, It oceurred to me then that he was
mot quite sober; and further that bhe was
no mors I the secret than 1 was, “Devil a
it sald he agalu, and more offenslyvely,

“You will Jet me judge of that,” sald the
gentleman, And he turned to the table,
YWl you mind changing the clothes you
wear for these? he sald to me, with a pleas.
ant air,  On which 1 saw that he had on the
table hy his hand a suit of fine silk velver
vlothes, surmounted by a grand dress peruke,
with & laced stelnkirk and rufes to matoh.
“Pardon the |lmpertinence,” he continged,
ehruggluog hle shoulders, as if the matter
were a very shght one, while I stared in
Amazement at this new turn. It Is only that
1 think you will aid me the better in these.
And, dafter all, what Is o change of clothes?”

Naturally I looked ut the things In wonder,
I had never worm elothes of the kind, Do

You want me to put them on?' 1 sald,

“Yes,” ho auswered, smiling. “"Will you
do it on the falth that it will serve me and
Arust me to explaln lator?!

“I there e no danger in—In the business,'
I sald reluctautly, I suppose ! must.”" As
a fact, whatever he bhad asked me, with
Ferguson heslde him, 1 should bave had to
do (1, 8o greut was my fear of that man.

"There 18 no danger,” he replled. 1 will
answer for it. 1 sball accompany you and
return with you*

On that, and though T did not compre:
hend (o the least degree what was reguireil
of me, I vonsented, and took the clothes at
the strauger's bidding lute the next room,
where I put offt wive and put them on, and
presently, seelng wyself in u little square
of glass that bung agalust the wall, scarcely
koew mysell (o o grand suit of blue velvel
slashed and laced with pearl color, a dress
peruke and lace rufles and craval Being
unable to tle the cravat | went back inte the
room with it in wy hand, where 1 found pat
anly the two 1 had left, but the girl who had
summoned me that morning. The Lwo mep
greeted the chpoge In we with oaths uof
surprise; the girl, who steod in the back-

kiiew who | was.

A daw
aeornfully,

““And you do not know him?'

“Not I—except for the willy fool he Ia

“Then you do not know—well, some one
you pught to know!" the stranger answerpd
dryly “You are getting old, Mr. Ferguaon.''

My master cursed his Impudence,

“1 am afrald you do not keep ahreast of
the rleing generation,” the olher continued,
voolly vyeing the rage his words exclted,
“And aa for your Bhafitsburys and Mon-
mouthe ahd Ludlows aud the old gang, they
don’t count for much now, You must look
abgut you, Mr. Ferguson; you must look
about you and open your oyes, and learn
gomo new tricks, or before yon know it you
will find youreelf on the ahelf.”

It would be diffeult 1o exaggerate
fury into which this threw my maoster.
raved, stamped and Swore, and finally, tear-
Ing off his wig, flung It on the ground and
stamped on it gre

in the jay's feathera!” sald he

“There!
harrible Imprecations, the more horriblé for
the bald ugliness of the man, “and that ia
what T will do to yvou=-by and by, Mr. Smith
On the shelf, am 17 And need new tricks?
Hark youw, sir, I am not so much on the
shelf that | cannot spoll your game, what-
aver it a And G—d4 d—n me, but 1 wil)!"

Mr, Smith, listening, cool and dark-faced,
ghrugged his shoulders, but for all his
rseming  Indifference kept, 1 fancy,
wary eys on the plotter, “Tut, tut, Mr.
Perguson, you are angry with me," he sald,
“And say thing® you do not mean., He-
sldes you don't know—""

“"Know!" the other shrloked,

“Yes, know what my game Is.*

“I know thio,” Ferguson retorted, drop-
ping his voice on 0 sudden to a baleful
whisper. “Who I8 here, and where he lies,
Mr. 8mith. And-"

“So do Tom, Dick and Harry,” the other
answered, shrogging  his  shoulders con-
temptuously, and then to me,  “Mr, Taylor,"
he continued, with politness, I think we
will bBe golng. Light the door, my dear,
That Is It. 1 hnve a coneh below, and—good
night, Mr. Ferguson, good night te you,
I'11 tell 8ir George | have scen you, And
do you think over my advies.”

At that my masier brole out afresh, curs-
ing the othor's impudence, and feantically
swearing to be even with him, but 1 lost
what he sald o a sudden consternation that
solzed mo a8 1 crossed the threshold, which
cime over me at the prospect of the night,
and the dark coach ride and the uncertainty
of this new adyventure.  The lights in the
room and Mr. Smith's pollteness had given
ine i conrage which the dark stalreese dis-
sipated, and, but for the hold which my
new emplover, perhaps unconsclounaly, lald
on my arm, I think I should have stood
back and refused to go. Under his gentle
compulsion, however, 1 went down and toolk
my seat in the coach that awaited us,, and
my companion, following me and cloring the

to are an old woman, Do you
she will eat yon ?*°
T fet the glbe pess, and, wondering of
whom and what it was she reminded me
the | whenever she apokp, 1 torlowed her up A

He |

i

he oried. with | dull, faded tapeatry ahd smelled close, e if

she anid, slowly, “'and It 1 do? Much good
may it do him!”

Ambiguous a¥ work the worls—but noi the
tone—the man  dhriieged  hin  shotlders
"Then, what are weo walling for?T* he asked,
irritably.

“Madam's pleasure,” alis answersd And 1
oould =oe that shg loved to balk him. How-
over, her pleasurp this time was ahortlived,
atd at that moment a litt)e bell tinkied in A
distant rocm, aond sbhe took up the lamp,
“Come,*” she sl "And do you, &ir,"" she
continued, turning to me and speaking
sharply, "hold up your licad and look a= {1
yon could cut your own food, You are going
think that

short, dark Night of stalrs 1o a second anto
room or closet, shuste, ax far a8 [ conld
Judge, over the others, 1t was hing wilh

aeldom used, and more epldom alred. Setting
down the lamp on the Uitle side tabis
whereon lay already a orumpled domino, a
couple of masks and an emply porfunme
bottle, she bade us, in a low voloe, wait
for her and be silent, and, enforcing the last
arder by placing her finger on her 1p, she
glided quietly througy a door so skilifully
masked by the tapiairy as to seem one with
the walls,

Loft alons with Mr, Smith, who scated
himself on the table, 1 had leisure to take
note of the closet, and remarking that the
wall at one end was partly hidden by a
couple of ecurtaing, between which a bare
brocket stood out from the wall, 1 was ot
slow to conclude that the place had been
n seceret oratory, and had witnessed many a
clandestine mass. 1 might have earried my
observations further, but they were cut short
at thie polot by the return of the woman
who, nodding In gllence, held the door open
for us to pass,

CHAPTER XVL

The firet to enter, and prepared for many
thinzs, among which the gloomy surround-
Ings of an nscetie, devoted Lo the dark usages
of the old faith, held the first place o
probability, 1 halted in sorprise  on o the
threshold of a lofty and splendid room, suf-
fused with m rose-tinted light, and furnished
with a luxury to which' T had hitherto been
n stranger, The walls, hung with gorgeons
Freonch tapestry, priseoted a succession ol
paliaces and hunting scenes, Interspersed with
birda of strange and tropical plumage, be-
tween which anil the eyes were scattered
n profusion of Japanese scroens, cabinets and
tabiles, with some of those ‘qualnt Dutch
idols brought from the east, which new to
me, were beginning at this time. to take tha
public taste. BEmbracing the upper half of
the room, snd slso a ruelle, In which stood
a siately bed with pillars of sllver, a cirole of
atronger Hight, dispersed by lnmps cunningly
hifden 1 the celling, fell on a soite of fur

door, some one unsceen ridsed the steps, and | piture of rase brocade and allver, in the
in a moment we were jolted out of DBride | gront chair of which, with her feet on a
lnne and turned In the direction of the | footstool sct upon the open hearth, sat up
Strand, clderly fady leabing on an ebony stick, A
More than this 1 could not distinguish | monkey mowed and gilbbered on the back
with all my curlosity, aml look out ag I|of her clialr, and a parrot, vying lo brilliance
——= i A —

e

e

=

AND STOOD LISTENING IN PERFECT

-

might; for Mr. Smith, muttering something
I did not cateh, drew the curtain over the
window on my side, and, for the other, In-
terposed himself so continually and skillfully
between It and my eyes that the coach turn-
ing two or threo corners, in i few minules
1 was quite lgnorant where we work or
whether we still held n westward direction.
A hundred notions of footpads, abduction Mr.
Thynne and the like possed through my
mind while the coach rumbled on and rum-
bled on and rumbled on endlessly, the faed
that we appeared to avoid the business rmrl‘n
of the town and chose nolighted ways h“'.
ing auything but a reassuring effect on my
nerves, At length, and while | atill debated
whether 1 wished this suspense at an end
or feared still more what was to follow, the
eosch stopped rwuh n jlork which almoat
o out of my seat,

:h'r_.\::»“ I::"u there,” a)u'ul my companion, who
had been some time silent, ‘1 must trouble
you to descend, Mr. Taylor. And have no
fears. The matter In hand s very nlm_ple.
Only be good encugh to follow me closely
and guickly.™

And without releasing my arm he hureled
me out of the coach and through a door In
a wall. “This admitted us to a garden only,
and that so dark, and so completely ob-
seured by high walls and the brapches of
trees, which showed faintly overhead, feath-
erlng agalnet the sky, that but for the guld-
unee of his hand I must have etood unable
to proceed. Such an overture was very far
from abnting my fears; nor had I expected
this sudden plupge into n solitude, which
geemed the more chilling as we stood In
London, and had oply a little while before
passed from the hum of the Strand. I tried
to consider where wo could be, and the pos-
sibilities of retrest; but my conductor left
me little room for indectslon. Still holding
my arm, he led me down a wilk and to a
door which opened a8 we appronched.
flopd of light poured out and fell on the pule
green of the surrounding trees, and the next
moment 1 stood ln a small bare-furnished
lobby or ante-room and heard  the door
chained behind me.

My eyes dazzled by the lamp, I saw no
more at first than that the person who held
it and had admitted us wns & woman. But
on her procceding to set down the lamp and
look me up and down deliberately, while My,
Smith stood by, as if he had brought me for
this and no other, 1 took uneasy note of her,
She appeared to be verging on 40, but was
still handspome after a coiarse and full-hlown
fashlon, with lips overfull and cheeks fon
red; her dark hair still kept its color, and
the remains of a great vivacity still lurked
in her gloomy eyes. Her dress, of an un-
tldy rlchness, worn and taralshed, and
fagdened at the neck, was no mean mateh for
her face, and led me to think her—and
therein 1 was right—the waiting woman of
somo great lady, Perhapa 1 should, ir let
alone, have come something nearer the truth
than this, and guite home, but Mr, Swmith
cut short my observationg by falllug upon
her in & tone of anger, “'Hang It, madam,
If you are not satisfled,” he crled, "I can
only tell you—"

“Who eald T was not satisfled?* ashe
anawered, coolly, still surveying me.
Ilnut_.QI

“Lut what?*

“l pannot help thinking—What s Yyour
name, wlr, If you please?’ Lhls to wme.

“Taylor,'” 1 sald,

“Taylor? Taylor?' She repeated the
pame #s i uncertain, Y1 remember no
Taylor, and yet--"

“You remember? You koow wery well

whom you remember!” Mr Smith orvied |m-
patiently. *'It s the llkeness you are think-
ing of. Why, It s as plain, woman, as the
nose on bis fape, It is so plain that if I bhad
brought him in by the frout deor—"

“And kept his mouth ehut,” she lutes-
posd.

*“No one would bave been the wiser.'

“Well,” she saly, grudgingly, and eyeing
me with her head aside, it I8 pear enough.”

It is the thing' bhe cried with an oath.

tAs a Ohelsea orange s a China orange!"
she answered contempluously.

Al that be looked st ber o s sort of davk
fury, precisely. so lt secmed Lo me, as Fergu-

ground, with an open-eyed stare, but for a )

son bad looked al biw an bour before. Dy

with the broldered birds on the wifll, hung
by its claws from a ring above her head,

Nor was the lady herself unworthy of the
splendor of her surroundings.  For though
her face and plled-up halr, painted and ilyed
Into an extravagant carleatire of youth, apedl
the graces of 16, ‘und at the first glance
touched the note of the grotegque rathe:
than the bedutiful it peeded but a second
look to convinee me that withal this was
great lady of the warld; so slil] she sat and
s0 proud and dark was the guze she beat on
me over her clasped handa,

At first It seemed to me she gazed like
one who, feeling a great surprise, hus learned
to' hide that and all other emotions. But
preacntly, “Come in, bopby.'* she eried, in
Aovolee petulant and cracked with g,
“Does a woman righten you? Come nearer
I say. Ay, I have seen your double, uuf
tha lamp has gone out.’”

The woman who had admitted me rustled
forward, “It has sunk a little, perbaps
;‘rmﬂrm." she said in & smooth volee, "But

“But you are a fool,” the lady oried, *1
meant the lamp fu the man, sifly. Do you
think that any one who has ever seen him
would take that bleck of wood for my ion’
Give him a ‘braln and Hght a fire in him
and spark up those oyster eyes, and—twrn
him round, turn him round, woman!'

“Turn,' Smith muttervd in a flerce whis-
per,

."Ay," the lady crled, as 1 weat to obey,
“see hils back and he is ke enough.”

“And perbaps, madam, strapgers—'

“Htrangers? They'd be strange, indeed,
man, to be taken in by him. But walk
Lim, walk hitn, Do you hear, fellow " she
continued, nodding .peevishly &t ame; “hold
up your heal awd oross the room like o
man, If you are one, 13 you think the
smallpox I8 in the alr that you fear It so?
Ha! That is betier. And what Is your
name, I wonder, that you have got thaet
nose and mouth and that turn of the chin?”

"“Charles Taylor," | made bold to answer,
though her eyes \w?l through me and killed
the vourage in me,

Ay, Charles, that s like enough.” she

roplied, “Aud TEslor,  that  was  your
mother's, It ‘wllling woman's name,
But who waa yoW Tither, my man?"

“Charles Tayldr, too,” 1 stammered, fall-
Ing deeper and deeper into thi e,

"Odds my eytl, wo!" she retorted with
an ugly grin, and shook her plled-up head
at me, “and you know {t! Come near!
and then when “1' dbeyed, “take that for
your lie! ghe orid, and, leaning forward
with an activity 1 did 'not suspect, she alied
n blow at me ‘Wit her ebony cane, and
catehlng me umquly'nuruuu the shins, made
mo Jump again, “That s for Iylng. my
man” she nuntlpuat'h"n I stooped ruefully
to rub myself. " “Befpre now [ have had
n man stopped anfl Kflled in tho street for
less. Ay, that have 1! and a prettier man
than you, and a geplgman' And now walk'
walk!" she repeated, tapping the floor lm-
periously, “and fgpeyathat you have money
in your purse ..,

1 obeyed, but mll}nllr the smart of the
cane did pot tend fo #et me more at my
e¢zae or abate my awe of the old witeh, and,
left to myseif, 1 should have made but a
poor show, Hut both the man and the womagn
prompted and dreilled me with stealthy eager-
ness, and whispering me continually to de
this and that, te held up my chin, to lay
back my she ilders, 10 shuke out my bhandker-
chief, to point my toed, 1 suppose 1 came off
batter In this srange exhibitlon than might
have been expected, For by and by the
ludy, who never ceased to watch me with
asharp eyes, grunted and bade me stand. “‘He
might pase,' she sald, “among fools, and
with his mouth shut! But odds my 1ife!” she
continued, irritably. “God ha' mercy on us
that there should be need of all this! Is there
po loyalty left in the world, that mwy son of
all people should turn traitor to bis lawful
king and spit on his father's falth? Some-
times 1 could curse him. And you, woman,"
she cried, with sudden flercences, “you cajoled
higi once. Can you do polblug pow, you
Jezebel T

But the woman ahe addressed stoud simly

such eanaille.

Lioh k= how he may Se booupht Biok intn the
path of lovaliy, To bs fiank, he 18 not of the
stufl of those of whom your ladyship knows,
who will readily llok bota sldes of the
tremchor. And w, without wome little pris-
sure, he will not be brought hack Rut
were hie onee committed to the good causs,
¢ither by gome Indlscretion on his own part
or i he could be Induced to that—"

“Which he cannot mat, he cannst,
sttuck dn tmpationtly. “He will make
troond wllp)

“Prue, madam,” the man answered. “Then
there Pemulon only Cne way which does nol
depend on him, and which 1 befors indleated)
some ruae Which miay lesd Both the frisnds
and the enemies of the gond canse to think
Wi committed to I Alterward, t(his
oplnlon belte brought to his notive
1t the Impossibility of clearing himeelf to the
satisfaction both of St. Germains and St
Jamen', he would, 1 think, come over,”

“Piaoa long way round,” sald madam,
deyly

It le a long way lo Rome, madam,”
the man. with meaning It his volee

She uodded and shifted uneastly In her
seat.  “You think that the one meaus the
other?"" she sald at la=t,

“1 do, madamw, But there I8 & new polnt
which has just arison.'”

“A new point?  What?"

“Thers v a deslegn, and 1t preases' the
man answered, in a low voice, and oas If be
phose hiv words with eare. It will be exe
cuted within o month.  If IL suceecd aad my
Ward may be @]l whern he is, and unrecon
olled, 1 know @0 head musi fall #o ceviainly.

she

no

anld

Not  Lord  Middleton's irfluence, ne, nor
vours, my lady, will saave hum™
“What, and my Lord Mariborough es-

cape?"
“Yez, malam. for he has made his peace
end proved his sineerity.”

*f believe i she orled grimly, “ies la
thoe devil. Anld bhis wife v like unto him,
But there's  Sklney Godolphin, What of
him?2"

“Ie has made hig peace, madam."

“Russell?"

“The game, madam, and given proofs.”

“Hat, odds my acul, <t she cried gharply
and pottishly, “If everybody 18 of one mind,
whore doea It stick that the King dody not
come over?"

O a0 life, madam,”” Smith
slowly lettlog full each word as 10 0t
n jewel, “One life Itervones.'

“HAl" sho eried, sitting up and looking
stealeht befors her. “2its the wind in that
quarter. Well, T thought so.™

“Ang therefore Ume presses’’

“8i, man,” she sald, “our family
done much for the throne, and his gracious
majeaty hos—"

noswerdid
woern

b
s

“Haz many virtues, but e Is not for-
giving, quoth the tempter, coolly.

On that she sighed and deeply, and 1L
hearing the sigh, anid sceing how unesally

aghe moved in her chair, comprehended that
in old age the passions, however atrong they
may have boosn, beconie slaves (o help others
v thelr wlms; ay, and comprehendaed also
.;’?at. sharply ae she had just pated both the

o oand the woman, and pgreat Indy ne she
was, and arcogant ss had been here NI
wheresf evidentce more than enough was o le

found In every glance of her eye wsad tonge
of her vales, ahe was now boeing pushed anid
puthed into that to which =he was But hal!
frelined,  Bul half Inelined, 1 repeat, awnd
wor, tho hattle was over, and she persuaded,
1 think, but I am not quite spre that some
vaprtinge word had actually fallen from her,
‘1 lesst she was in tho act of speaking cae,
~Ion o soft knock at the dopor cut short our
sonforager,  Mr, Smithoralged his hand in
warrdng, and the woman, gliding to the
door, opened it and afiir speaking o waord
to sams one without, returmel

ALy lard ls below,” sai)l she.

It was strange Lo seo how madam's face
changed at that, and how on the Instant
engerness ook the plate of fatigue, and hope
of ¢nnul, Thire Wi no question now of
withstanding hey, or of any other giving

erders, The parvot must be removed becawse
be Al pet like 1t and we fared no better,
el himoup * she eried peremptorily, strik-

ing her stick on the floor. “Let him up,
And do you, Montiret,” she continued to the
womnn, “'be gone, and qulckly. 1t Irks him
to gee you.  And, Smith, tomorrow! Do you
hear me? Come tomorrow and I will talk.
And take awapy that oaf! Ugh, out with
him. My lord must not be kept waiting for
Tomorrow! Tomorrow!"

CHAPTER XVII,

Deziring nothing so much as to be gone
and be out of this imbroglio, and the woman,
whom madam had called Montiret, twitching
my sleeve amd whispering me, 1 followed
her, and slipped out as quickly as I could
through the deoor by which we had enterod.
.\‘f}l’ even so were weée o moement too soon, lf
I waa to retreat unseen, for as the curtaln
dropped behind me 1 heard a man's volee in
the room 1 had jJust left, and the woman
with me, chancing to have the lup, which
gho had 1fted from the table, In her hand
at the Instant—so that the lght fell brightly
on her face—1 wag wilness to an extraor-
dinary change which passed over her fen-
tures, She grew rigld with rige—rage | took
It to be—and atood llstening with distended
eyes, in perfect forgetfulness of my pres-
ence, untll, seeming to remember me sud-
denly, ahe glanced from me to the curtaln,
and (rom the curtain to me, in o kind of
frantic uncertainty, belng manifestly torn in
two between the desire to bhear what pussed
and the desive to see me out, that I might
not hear, But as to effect the latter, she
must sacrifice the former, it did not require
& sage to predlet which impulse, curlosity
ineited by hatred, or mere prudence, would
prevall with a woman. And as the sage
would have predicted go It happened; after
making an abortive movement, as if to plice
the lnmp inoany bhands, ahe laid it stealthily
en the table Leside her, and, making me a
Aln o walt and be sllent, bent eagerly to
Hsten,

I take Jt, It was the mentlon of her own
name turned the scale, for thal was the
first word that estight my ear, and who (hat
was a woman would not [lsten, belng then-
tioned? The speaker was hor mlstrisy, whose
words, “What, Montiret?" uttered In a voles
a little sharp aud ralsed, were as clearly
heard as If we had boen in the room.,

“Yes, madam,” came the answer,

“Well,” she repliog with a chuckle, “I do
not think you are the porson who oughe
o="'

“Olject?  Perhups not, my lady mother,"
come the aoswer,  Tho speaker's tone wis
ong of grave yvet kindly remonstrance; the
velee quite strange to me.  “But that s
precisely why 1 40, he contlpued. I oin-
not think It wise or fitting that you should
keep her about you,”

“You kept her long enough about you!
madam anawered, in a tone between vexatlon
and ralllery.

“TL own It, and T am oot proud of it," the
neweomer rejolned,  Whereat. though 1 way
careful not to laok at the womwan letening
heglilie me, | saw the velps in one of her
hands which was under my eyes swell with
rage In her, and the nadl of the thumb grow
white with the preasure she was placing on
the table to kKeep herself still,. “1 am very
far from proud of iL." the spesker continued,
and for the matter of that—"

“You were always a bit of a Puritan,
Charles,'” my lady oried,

"It may ba.*

“l am sure 1 do not know where you get
It from,” madam continued irritably, stirring
In her chilr—1 heard it erack, and her voloe
told the rest. “Not from me, 'l swear.”

“I never acoused you, madam.

That answer seemed to please her,
on the lnstant she weot dnto such a At of
laughter as falrly choked her, When she
had a Hitle recoversd from the AL of cough-
ing that followed this: "You can be more
nmusing than you think, Charles,” she said
It your father had had a spark of your
humor—""

“I thought fhat It was agresd between us
that we sbould oot talk of him," the man
nald gravely, and with a sllght susplelon of
aternnoss In his voloe.

“0, If you ure on your high @ horse”
madam anawered, the devil take you! But
there, | am sure I do not want to talk aof
lilm, poor man. | Let us talk of something
liveller. Let us talk of Monotiret instesd;
what s pmiss with her?"

“J do not think that she s & #t person
to be abaut you."

“Why unot? £he |ls married now,"
lady retorted. “D'yo know that?'

“Yes, | heard some (me dgo that she
wia married; to Mr. Bridges' steward at
Kingstion."

“Matthew Bmith?" |
lnY“_Il
“And who recommended bim o my hus-

for

my

upright, lookivg before bBer aud anawering

band, I should like (o kuow?' madam |

nnd with |

not wart peaple ngalnst
“It s possible.
matier is

he answarsd, “‘but the
twelve vears old, and more; and
I do pot want to—"'

o back to i madam erled sharply
“Nor te have Montiret about to remind you
of 1, snd of vourewild ontn™

"Perhapa”

“Pethinps, Mr
I the cane!” was the

You know It
Ly Pnl’

S|yuaretoes?
vivid answer,

otherwise, ns 1 1ike {he wolnan, anid now at
all dvents she la mareied, what s against
her?!

“1 do not trust her” wan the anewer.

“And, bhestdes, madam, In thess dayw people
nre motre straightiaced than they were and

|1t Is nat fitting'”

“Fhat for people!™ my Iady eried with A
reckivs good humor that would have been
elrlking In one hallf her age. People! Odds
my e, when did 1 eare for people: but,
come, 1 wlll make a bargaly with yon, Tit
for tut, A Roland for your Oliver. If you

will give me yvour Anne 1 will give you my
Montirer."”

“My Anne?' he exclalmed In a tone of
thoe ntmost astonigshment.

“Yen, your Aunne! Come,
for your Anme!™

There was a sllenes for a moment, and
then, 4 do not at all understand you," he
Eald

“Don't you? T think you
ankwered lightly. “Look you!

O hen William King ik, William king no
more.'

“Now, you understand ™

(To be Continued.)
—_———— e —

COUVRAGE,

my Montiret

do ahe

t'-tlh:"'l‘luu.h-r.
Decanse T hold 1t sinful o despond
Anid will not let ihe bitterness of 1ife 1
Blind me with burnimg tears, but look bee

yun
Tts tumull and ita strife;
tecsuse T 1t my hoad above the mist
Whim  the =un  shines and the
breezed Blow,
By overy ray and every ralndrop kissed
That God's love doth hestow.
Think you I find no hitternens at all? X
WNo burden to ba borne, ke Christian’s

broad

pack?
Think you there are no ready tears to fall
Becanse 1 keep them back?
Why should T fug lHfe's s with ¢old re-
sorve,

To vure mysell anl all who love mel
Nay!

woay!
A thousand tlmed more good than 1 de-
wErye
God glves me every
Aud ineach one of these rebellious tears
< bravely back he makes a ralnbow
shine,
Grateful, 1 tike his slightest gift, no fears,
Nor any doubty, ave mine.
Dark clowds must clear,
clowldy are phsi—
One golden oy redesms o weary yoar,
Patient I Hsten, sure that sweet ot lust
Wil gound his volee of cheer.
Then vex me not with chiiting. Let me be
I inuet be glad and grateiul 1o the end,
I gridege you not your co and darkness--

me
The powers of lght befriend,
Sl b e
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THIZ OLD-TIMERS.

Francis H. Plerpant, who was governor of
Virginia duripng the war, and now is &j
fears old, s lving at Falrmount, Muarion
wnty, W. Va. The “Fuather of West Vir-
eipla,” ax he s called, has a clear mind and

dny,

and when the

wood health.

It hao been shown that out of 1,000,000
people 225 women reached the age of 100
voars, while only elghty-two men comploted

the century, Just why the women manage
to get most out of existedee is still an open
uestion,

Galen Clark, who has just resigned from
the pest of guardian of the Yosemlile valley,
want there aboul forty yeurs ago, expecting
to die from copsumption in & year or two
Hoe §s now 88 years old and Is vigorous ard
alert,

Samuel T, Harrls of Hartford, Conn.,
whese death at the age of 83 Is announced,
spent a great part of his life In this elty
and wag a voteran fireman of the metropolls,
For the last thirty ycars he held the place

of enr Ipspector on the New York, New
Haven & Hartford railroad.

Over ffty members of the Old Boston
Schoolbovs’ assoclatlon, with thelr ladies,

took thelr annual outing In an excuraion to
Nantasket last week. Although a member
of the association who s under 50 years of
age s a rarity, no veritable school boys of
the present day indulged In a hollday with
more enjoyment and jollity of spirit than
these veteran scholars of fornier gencra-
tiing, The moet conspicuous member of the
vedocintion present was Mro J. 1L Jonrs,
who has reached the patriarchal age of 97
vears, He was o “school boy™ in Boston in

Ferdinand RodHi has completed the sev-
opticth year of his employment  in the
Hamilton mille at Lowell, Mass., and the
remarkable, If not unparalleled, auniversary
was celebrated fittingly by hls co-workers
and the management. He began In a mill
In Seeckonk, Mass,, his native town, when 7
yeara of age, and  worked from 5 in the
morning until 7 at night for A0 con's a
day. He wis appointed overseer of apin-
ning when 17 yoeara of age. At 20 he was
general overseer of the Humilton Manufac-
turing company, and he now holds the posi-
tion of esslstant superintendent there.

Ona of the oldest and most respected eltl-
zons of Buffalo was Henry Martin, who hus
just died ut the age of 94 years. He was o
native of Coonecticut, and came to Buffalo
in 14848, He at once took 4 prominent place
in the business and soclal 1ife of the stras-
gling, but growlng town., He became presi-
dent of the Attlea & Buffalo rallroad, and
later of the Cleveland and Toledo railroad
also, In 1806 he was elected presldent of the
Mannfacturerd' and Traders’ bank of Duffalo.
a position which he held for thirty yeans
During hin actlve business life he was o di
rector of elighteen rallrond companies.

John Frederlek Dinteh, who eclebrated his
10011 birthday last week in Hurleson county,

Texas, says that he wea a  soldler In
Blucher's army, and saw the great Na-
poleon severa! times, In speaking of  the
matter on hiy birthdey, he vald: "1  was

picatly disappointed, for I only saw a pale,
fut wnn, whose foce looked ws §f it had beon
ehiseled from marble, whereas, T suppoae, 1

expected o see a great ghant, with many
phiyeleal atiributes wonderfully different
from other men.'* “In 1813, he added,

“Blucher was simply a gveal military com-
mander with an ungovernable temper, and
anlmated by the most Intense and hitter
hatred of Napoleon., In 1814 he was u roir-
Ing, howling, incurnate human demon on
horachack, When the campulgn opencd he
roared as he mounted bis war horse, ‘Noth-
ing can stop me fron hanging bim this time
It I lay my handa on him." And that very
threat s the secret of Napoleon's rapid
flight to Paris and his lmbecile conduot after
Waterloo, He was afrald of Blucher, and
well might be have boen.”
— e —
Buekien's Arnlea sSalve,

Tho best Salve In the world [for culs,
brudses, sores, uleers, saly rhewn, fevor soree,
tetter, chapped bands, chilblaing, corns, and
all skin eruptions. and positively cures plles,
or no pay required, It la guarantesd to glve
porfect satisfaetion or mongy refunded, P'rico

25 cents per box. For sale by Kubn & Co.
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A Denver wedding was delayed several
hours by the ponurrival of the bride. In ex.
planation of ber absenoe sho said that Frank,
the bridegroom, told ber at 2 o'clock “‘that If
I eould work out the fifteen puzsle before we
were married, 1 should bo boss for 4 year.”
“And did gou do ?" “Yes, I worked It
out: but, oh! my head!™
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moment and until the steanger had tied the | heaven, you vizen,™ he cried sl Jength, sur- | nothing, and the mistress, with a smothored | Anawered (n a tone of malice. “"Why, you, ;.ﬂ:lrl;i[:‘n"
oravat for me, nothing wam sald that 1| prise and rage cofrfefifing in hia tone, 1 be< | curee (urned to the man. “Well'” she sald, | my friend"” Cure a most
understaod, Then Mr, Ferguson, getting | ltave you love Him' Bt "have you hothing to e1y?” “I't ta possible, 1 remomber sotnething of POFTROt  Wple
up and walking round me with & candle, gaz- Her back belng 16%Ward me 1 did not see YOndy, madam, what I aald before,” he an- | the kingd."™ eine for ihe diicssiie weonten of this disenss
ing at me from top to toe, the other asked | her face, but the !\grnnl‘n in her tone when she Lawered, amoothly and gravaly: “‘my lord's “And wha recommended him  to vou? | 1L relleves quickly .‘;m'-: pertinen Ly NPU
him In & volce of some amusement If he | answered made oy Blood creep.  “Well” D wuccession  no longir an Mebe, The ques- | Why, she did; in the "h',:’ o e S | GURE B ”:I‘:.r::-. \
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that onr Moglo “i‘ml'llg' will not eure.  Writo for
full partinutacs and get the evidencs. Wo know that
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try this remedy.  You Luke po Chanio of loking your
'I'!u;lfr- w Il‘ Kusranieo l!‘ll"llﬂi or refund every doiing
Bl R Wa LRV & fvpaintion to proteat, mloo dnancial
backing of gann.duo. itin pu‘rfm:ll, Mo tonll who
will try the treatinent,  Herstofors you have oecn
{nmlnr; Hp and paying ont your money for diTerent
reatmenta and aithough yoi are not yét cured 1o one
has pald bk your muney. Do not Waste any more
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men. Write us for apmes oand addresson oF thiue we
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will mave you a world of sufferiog from mionte! slrnin,
AR ¥ou mre married what muy your ofspring =0 ifer
through your own n gigence ! ALl sorresgpomde
sent wenled in plainenvefopes, Wednvitethe most rigl
{ovestigation snd will do &il 10 vur power to anld youin
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FISTULA and RECTAL ULUCERS, HYDRO.
CELES AND VARICOCELR permanently and
sucopssfully cured.  Mothod new ahd unfulling,
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by new method without paln or euttlng.  +"all
on or niddress with etamp,
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Hpecluliste In treatment of

Chronic, Mervous and Private Diseasss
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und DISORDIERS or
LADIES given cureful and speclal atiention for

wll thelr many alimenty,
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Yuur sYmploms are plmpies on
Wog, wore throat, suucous patalies bn eath,
rhigumatisie In bhones wid foints, hule fall-
ing out, ¥you have hi thme Lo wasie,

WEAK MEN.

(Vitnlity Weak), made s by tiog close npplicas

tlan to business or study: severs mental strein

or grief; BENUAL EXCHSSES in middle e oF
froms the effects of youthful follies, Vali wr
write.

LE Bnuﬂ!s FOI. SavlEG MR,

This remedy being in-
=————————="{jected diroctly to the
— seat of thows dinrases
of the Genlto-Urlnnry
Organy, requires no
chnnge of Iot.l l:urg

unranteed In to
, Mmnall plain puck-
oo by ® Ploo.
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Will contain interesting reads
ing for the

This is one of the special
features of the Sunday paper
and you should not miss it,
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